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car is a Touring Car— 
you may have the sides 
entirely open in a jiffy. 

All of which makes it pos- 
sible for one car to serve 
your every purpose ade- 
quately and smartly, re- 
gardless of season or 
even of sudden weather 
changes. 

And there’s nothing to mar 
your delight at being able 
to shut yourself up in this 
car—its motor and gears 
are so quiet that they are 
scarcely audible. 

Silence is golden in any car 
—it is a delight of price- 
less worth in an enclosed 
car. 


Everyone knows that noth- 

ing else has ever serious- 
ly challenged the Knight Type, 
Sleeve-valve motor in its noise- 
lessness. 


— it laughs at 
changing seasons 


as one could wish in appearance tor the Willys-Knight has quiet 


And to match its almost silent mo- 


Let the cold winds blow—the dust 
fly—the rain pour—the blizzard 
do its worst. 

This is a Closed 
weather-tight Sedan as luxurious 


and in interior furnishings and spiral bevel drive gears. 


finish. bated : - — 
on This quietness of the Willys-Knight 
Motor becomes almost dead _ si- 
lence as the miles pile up. This 


Car—a_ snug 3ut seasons change. 


And when nature smiles this same 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 


**Made in U. S. A.” 








is the only type of motor known 
that does its best work in its old 
age after putting all rivals to rout 
in its youth. 


It has the softest “purr” and the 
most powerful “punch.” 


Its velvet smoothness puts all other 
motors to shame. 


It loves carbon and it hates the re- 
pair shop. 


It will serve you years longer— 
thousands of miles farther—than 
any other type of motor. 


It is the envy of all and but few 
are licensed to produce it. Those 
who own Knight Motored Cars, 
and they are legion, marvel that 
men can content themselves with 
other kinds. 


car and a motor for which we 
can make such sweeping unquali- 
fied claims must perform superbly. 
It will. Have your demonstration, 
then place your order for the 
Willys-Knight Touring Sedan and 
be happily, properly equipaged for 
any occasion or weather condi- 
tion. 


See the Overland dealer about it 
now. 
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THE BEAUTIFUL SNOW REACHES OUR VILLAGE 

















The Country Circus 


HE parade down Main 
Street. 
The waiting in line. 


The suffocating side- 
shows. 

The Tattooed Turk. 

The Bearded Lady. 

The whiskers that slip. 

The Living Skeleton. 

The “smallest giant in the 
world.” 

The “largest dwarf on 
exhibition.” 

The “ What Is It?” 

The hairy disguise. 

The lack of ventilation. 

The mangey lion. 

The panting puma. 

The sulky elephant. 

The painted zebra. 

The main tent. 

The seat you can’t find. 

The flying trapeze. 

The hat it knocks off. 

The villainous ring-mas- 
ter. 

The bare-back rider. 

The flaming hoop. 

The sawdust that covers 
you. 

The grotesque clowns. 

The old “gags.” 

The “good one” on you. 

The cracking “ slap-stick.” 

The tight-rope. 








Merry Christmas ! 


ND so it has come. On this Christmas Day, at the 

close of the year of grace 1916, the American Nation 
has at length arrived at the dead neap of any sort of force- 
fulness—spiritual, moral, military or commercial. A soldier 
world is fighting and slaving and dying; and reclining 
sleepily in a fifty-dollar box, utterly unconscious of the fact 
that theatres have been known to burn down, is this fat, 
complacent individual, this travesty on the old New Eng- 
land farmer. 

Fat and complacent the ruler classes may well be. Cater- 
ing to Europe at fancy prices, by the very law of supply 
and demand, they may enforce fancy prices here. But the 
working man is not catering to Europe. Not all wages 
have gone up. But all necessities have. Butter is become 
as the gold of Ophir. Ham sandwiches are seven cents 
each, and the shrinking nickel cut of pie titters coyly in 
a corner of the tin. 

The entire machinery for selecting a Chief Executive 
has broken down. The Chicago Convention did not choose 
the man the people wanted; no more did the St. Louis Con- 
vention. The time cried out for the one man fitted equally 
by experience and capacity to lead America through the 
years of trouble. He was denied us. 

The world is not blind. We are standing in the centre 
of the Colosseum, naked to the night, while the tiers are 
loud with clanking swords, and Mars is laughing into his 
helmet. 

To such a condition is the Nation reduced at the close 
of the year 1916. To such a pass has all our vaunted 
Prosperity brought us. 


Merry Christmas! Earl Simonson. 
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The volunteer in the audi- 
ence. 

The disrobing act. 

The “tights” underneath. 

The discarded wig and 
beard. 

Rollo the Wire King! 

The performing sea-lions. 

The diving hippopotamus. 

The boy contortionist. 

The knot he can’t undo. 

The snake charmer. 

The rubber snakes. 

The sword swallower. 

The collapsible sword. 

The trick bears. 

The tricks that fail. 

The Whirling Dervishes. 

The Dervish that lands on 
your neck. 

The people who help you 
out. 

The dazed feeling. 

The welcome hack. 

Bed! 


Hazardous 
Occupations 


USBAND. 
Umpire. 
Cheer leader. 
The dealer. 
Peacemaker. 
Movie actor. 
Innocent bystander. 








TEAM WORK 
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Bachelor Friend: AFTER ALL, IT 1S THE LITTLE, HOMELY THINGS ABOUT A HOUSE THAT COUNT, 
“ HOW DARE YOU REFER TO MY CHILDREN IN THAT MANNER?” 


at a much lower price than when the railroad workers are 


Public Ownership 


INCE the titanic struggle between the railroad owners 


owned privately. 

This would have the effect of bringing joy to the hearts 
of our philanthropical railroad stockholders. 

It would also give the public a sense of not being out 
of it altogether. Ellis O. Jones. 


and the railroad workers has revived the demand for 
public ownership, and 

Since public ownership of the railways is bitterly opposed 

by those who already own the railways, _ 








Why wouldn’t it be proper to consider public ownership 
of the railroad workers? 

If the railroad workers were owned by the public, we 
could probably furnish them to the railroad stockholders 


“IN our town we are celebrating the one hundredth anni- 
versary of our settlement.” 
“That must be a great place to live in—where you have 
to settle only once in a hundred years.” 
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The Story of Mustasha 
the Barber 


T has been told, O Prince of Be- 

lievers, that there lived in a quiet 
side street of Mahnhahtan the Happy 
a poor barber called Mustasha. 

He was sitting one day in his shop, 
idly watching the flies on the ceiling, 
when there entered a handsome stran- 
ger. Mustasha rose to serve him, but 
the stranger stopped him, saying, “ My 
name is Itchhazul Beyrum, and I am 
a barber. Can you give me employ- 
ment?” Whereupon Mustasha re- 
proached him, saying, “In what evil 
moment have ye come to me? Verily 
I do not enough business to keep one 
poor chair warm.” And he ceased not 
to reproach him till the stranger said, 
“Cease to reproach me, for, accept it 
from me, I am some barber, and I can 
show you how to get the coin. Let 
me serve your next caller, and do not 
wonder at anything that you may hear 
or see.” “I hear and obey,” said Mus- 
tasha, and thereupon they sate them- 
selves and waited for what might 
occur. 

Presently there entered to them an 
old and wealthy merchant, who walked 
feebly, leaning on his staff. “This 
man,” said Mustasha, “is my best cus- 
tomer, Bedridden Ali. Serve him 
well.” “There is no power but Allah, 
the one, the great,” replied Itchhazul. 
He then seized the merchant and 
pushed him into the chair, saying, “ Let 
us never cease in praising Allah 
(whose name be exalted) for the won- 
derful weather we are having.” The 
merchant would have replied, but Itch- 
hazul filled his mouth with the lather, 
and said, “ You have tried to shave 
yourself. It is not done well, as you 
are too old to have a steady hand.” 

“T am ruined!” thought Mustasha. 
“What is this deficient fortune and 
evil luck! What hath happened me 
on this blessed day? ” 

“Your hair is thin and dry, and 
needs an ointment,” said Itchhazul, 
“and on the top you are bald as a 
brass bowl. Allah be praised, ‘the 
Giants’ win!” Upon which he seized 
a jar of ill-smelling liquid and poured 
it over the merchant’s head, who 
gasped for breath as one drowning. 
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“T am ruined!” thought Mustasha 7 
“On account of your age your face is Imagination 


pale and bloodless, and needs massag- 
ing,” said Itchhazul, as he slapped and 
pinched the merchant’s face, who 
would have cried out in pain, but that 
his words were suffocated beneath the 
folds of a hot wet towel at that mo- 
ment. 

Mustasha was beside himself with 
vexation. His bosom was contracted, 
and his mind was perplexed respecting 
his case. ‘“ Bedridden Ali was my best 
customer, and I shall never see him 
again!” thought he. 

The merchant now rose, exhausted 
and panting. He drew from his girdle 
a well-filled purse and handed it to 
Mustasha, saying, “ Allah (whose name 
be exalted) has opened your eyes to 
the merits of modern methods. I was 
about to seek a new barber, but you 
have convinced me that you are as up- 
to-date as any. May your prosperity 
increase.” Bedridden Ali then left the 
shop, and Mustasha embraced Itch- 
hazul with delight. 

“The best of it is, they like it!” 
said Itchhazul. 


OOTLITE has only a thinking 
part in the new drama.” 
“Yes; he is cast in the role of a 
husband.” 


AM Imagination— 
A marvelous multi-colored drugget 
that covers the rough-splintered 
floor of Reality, 
A haunted chateau, 
The red Pantheon of Lucifer, 
A vestibule between Time and Eter- 
nity. 


I am Imagination— 

The North Star of Science, the flam- 
beau of the Lover, the whirling 
nebulez of the Poet, 

The plasma of gods, 

Puck strapped to the back of Rozi- 
nante, 

A fire-runged ladder to a Fourth Di- 
mension. 


I am Imagination— 

The seigniory of untrammelled in- 
stincts; a fief of unsanctified 
dreams; Shakespeare of mental 
faculties, 

Golden key of the Bastilles of Logic, 

Glistering west-dust of an obliterated 
sun, 

A sublime and beatified liar, demiurge 
of Myth and Hope. 

Benjamin de Casseres. 























The Magnate: BUT, MY DEAR LADY, THE DEMANDS OF THE LABORING CLASSES ARE A MENACE TO 
OUR CIVILIZATION. THE WORKMAN IS NO LONGER SATISFIED WITH THE NECESSARIES OF LIFE 


Would Like to Hear from Bacon 


” the early weeks of the war there was a feeling shared 
by many that the catastrophe was so enormous that the 
spiritual world would have to take a visible hand in it. 
There was an expectation of revelations at least, and the 
lively hope of celestial help found an expression in the 
stories of the angel cohorts at the battle of Mons. 

Those hopes gradually died out. Prophecies ceased to 
be interesting, and people settled down gradually to the 
ding-dong of a long, desperate war. But still there is a 
feeling that the world that comes out of it will be a dif- 
ferent world from the one that went in, and will have 
important accessions of knowledge, and profit by them. 

There is a large appetite for the unexpected and in- 
credible left unappeased in the world. People still want a 
forecast of human affairs by some high authority, that will 
help them form an opinion whether it is worth while to go 
on with life. That is one thing that ought to stimulate 
interest in the researches of Brother Fabyan’s Riverbank 
Research Laboratories into the far-seeing mind of Francis 


Bacon. Failing other prophets, any forecasts of human 
destiny that the Riverbank Researchers by the aid of the 
bi-literal cipher can dig out of Francis Bacon ought to 
find a hungry market. 


Betterment 
HE Tribune has turned over a new leaf. It has quit 
railing at Wilson. It even finds good to say (Novem- 
ber 16th) of the British army. 
The election has done the Tribune good. 


Not Informed 


You seldom hear of a Jew committing a crime. 
—Billy Sunday in Boston. 


OTS of them commit crimes daily in New York, Billy. 
Ask anybody about that. 





ORSES are allowed to fall on slippery pavements be- 
cause it costs seventy-five cents to roughen their shoes. 
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A Lamentable Sacrifice 


EATH Claims Mrs. Boissevain” 


ran the headline in a Boston pa- 


per, but it did not tell the truth. Death 
did not claim her at all. She was a 
remarkably strong and able young 


woman, hurried needlessly and out of 
time to a wholly unnecessary end. Her 
death, heroic in its way so far as she 
was concerned, was a scandal for 
everyone else concerned in it. 
* That is perfectly evident as one 
reads the story of her last days; how 
she was summoned from home, al- 
ready ill, to promote the most foolish 
and futile episode of a campaign by 
no means lacking in follies. The Trib- 
une says her husband and both her 
parents protested against her going, 
“but it was a call from which Mrs. 
Boissevain had never turned aside.” 
She went. She was the star player 
of the Golden Special troupe, the one 
who best drew a crowd and _ best 
pleased it. Apparently she made 
speech after speech, day after day, 
when she ought to have been abed, 
and the middle-aged women of the 
party, who should have seen what was 
going on, apparently did nothing to 


stop her. One of the papers quotes 
Mrs. Blatch as saying: 


Inez’s itinerary was simply awful. 
I told Miss Paul that she was not 
shown sufficient consideration. She 
often had to get up at four o'clock 
in the morning and had to travel al- 
most constantly day and night be- 
I was with her at 
early 


tween speeches. 

a meeting in Cheyenne, Wyo., 

in October and noticed she did not 

seem well. She told me that a 

surgeon in Chicago had urged her 

to go into a hospital there and have 
her tonsils removed. 
Mrs. Boissevain was sacrificed to 

the suffrage cause, and it is such a 
perfectly patent sacrifice that I think 
it must make many decent men 
realize that it is time to substitute 
the more decent method of legis- 
lative action for the state referen- 
dum. I often tell men that they are 
using up a whole generation of young 
women in this struggle, and it is 
dreadful ! 

That Mrs. Boissevain’s death should 
operate as an example of “ frightful- 
ness” in favor of legislative action on 
suffrage is hardly to be expected, but 
it may well prompt the more mature 


suffrage managers to take better care 
of their young women. They may an- 
swer that nobody can hold the con- 
temporary girl, and that nobody could 
hold Mrs. Boissevain, who did always 
what she willed to do, regardless of 
and irrespective of conse- 
quences. To that the reply must be 
that unmanageable girls who cannot 
take care of themselves, and will not 
take advice from more experienced 
persons, are not so well qualified as 
they suppose to safe-conduct the world 
through new experiences, and by no 
means qualified to be stars in the suf- 
frage movement. Mrs. Stanton and 
Miss Anthony worked for suffrage all 
their lives, and died well advanced in 
years, but they were experienced 
women trained to their work and much 
too wise to try to take the trenches of 
conservatism by assault. 

Inez Milholland had beauty, physical 
energy and energy of will. She had 
a kind and gallant spirit and a gift of 
leadership. Everybody, pretty much, 
liked and admired her—the opposed as 
well as those who fought with her. 

The lesson of her death is not that 
women ought to have the vote or not 
to have it, but that the strongest young 
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Santa Claus: 


woman is not made quite of iron, and 
cannot hope to undertake and dis- 
charge the duties of a strong young 
woman and at the same time dare 
adventures fit only for a_ strong 
man. Womanhood has its claims on 
women, and they will not be denied. 
To flout them is to suffer; to deny 
them once too often is to die. 

It is not men, as Mrs. Blatch says, 
who are using up a whole generation 
of young women in the suffrage 
struggle. It is the kind of women who 
think more of suffrage than they do of 
women—a mistake that men are not at 
all apt to make. But for suffragists and 
everyone else and for all mothers it is 


YOU ADVERTISED FOR A BOY TO TIE UP PACKAGES. I'VE 
THAT FOR CENTURIES 


‘Ler g * 


DONE 


hard in these times to control the girls. 
The old tradition of what girls may 
do is gone; the new one is not formed 
yet. It is a very experimental time, 
and rich in results, but its mistakes are 
many and costly. 

EW York State is the neck of the 

country, and New York City, as 
the West sees it, is a goitre on that 
said neck. 


“Wt AT 


verse and poetry?” 
“Well, if you can understand it it’s 
verse, and if you can’t understand it 


is the distinction between 


it’s poetry.” 


Austria-Hungary. 
told, is just the same as any of us—he sat in school 
alongside the butcher, the baker and the candlestick- 
maker; and on any fine Sunday he and friend 
wife might have been seen wheeling the perambu- 
lator along the cheery Vienna Ring. 
also, he is, like other up-to-date monarchs 
of Europe, a hard-working business man, 
with 
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Monarchs a la Mode 
HAT kings, like others, must keep up with the times 
is increasingly evident in the accounts which are 
now current concerning Charles I, the new emperor of 


This amiable young ruler, we are 


No doubt, 


innumerable sign and a 


thousand details to settle every morn- 


papers to 
ing. In these days, when business men 
are kings, kings must be business men 
—with the doctrine of divine right 
snugly stowed away among the musty 
family archives. It is a king’s chief 
pride in the current year of grace that, 
on casting up his bookkeeping accounts, 
everything jibed to a pfennig or a 
centime. The only question is, how 
long the various countries of Europe 
will feel that it is worth while paying 
ten million dollars or so a year to a 
fair-to-mediocre bookkeeper in gold 
lace and a cocked hat. 


A Continuous Performance 
A’ elderly 
never seen 
persuaded by a young enthusiast to at- 
tend a gridiron contest. 
“ Now,” said the young man, as they 
started for the game, “you will see 


gentleman, who had 


a football game, was 


more excitement for a dollar and a 
half than you ever saw before.” 

“T have my doubts about that,” re- 
plied the elderly gentleman. “ That’s 
all my marriage license cost me.” 


The Difference 


1LAAS: 
makes a failure they exile him. 
That's than 


system. 


When a German General 
better our 
We 


lecture-platform or 


GILLIs: 


American would either 
put him on the 
make him the military editor of some 
prominent magazine. 


RIGGS: 
est steamship in the world. 


I came over on the larg- 


Griccs: How was it? 

“Wonderful! If I hadn’t been sea- 
sick all the way over I wouldn’t have 
known that T was on the ocean at all.” 
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An Asylum for Rejected Manuscripts 


W* have havens and places of refuge for so many in- 

competents, why should there not be an asylum for 
rejected manuscripts? Certainly, among so many of these 
unfortunates, are there not some that are curable? And 
who shall say that among them there may not be many 
victims of gross injustice? 

As for the real malefactors, society is certainly entitled 
to protection. Why should a rejected manuscript that is 
a genuine menace to peace and happiness be permitted to 
roam at large, working its will upon innocent and over- 
worked editors? When one considers the number of these 
derelicts and their power of mental destruction, certainly 
something ought to be done about it. 

Some manuscripts that have been rejected by many ex- 
perts have, when printed, proven to be masterpieces of 
popularity, to wit: “ Lorna Doone” and “ David Harum.’ 
It is not uncommon for manuscripts to be rejected by a 
dozen editors, to be printed at last and find favor with the 
public. Think of such a jaded manuscript, knowing its 
own charm, fainting by the wayside for want of proper 


, 


rest. 

The asylum for rejected manuscripts/could be in three 
main divisions: first, for those that have been misjudged ; 
second, for the curables, and third, for the incurables. The 
whole should be in charge of a competent staff of literary 
experts and trained nurses. The selection of this staff 
should naturally be made with the greatest care. All high- 
brows should be excluded, and the majority of editors. 
What is most needed for this office is a combination of 
common sense, a capacity for real sentiment and humor, 
a passion for clarity, a horror of the superfluous and a 
boundless ‘charity. In a short time, if the asylum were 
properly conducted, we have no doubt that rejected manu- 
scripts would apply voluntarily for admission. Those who 
are, however, duly apprehended and forced to submit, 
should be treated with strict impartiality. They should 
not be compelled to wear a prison garb, and as much as 
possible should be placed upon their honor. Many of them, 
by these wise methods, may thus be induced to leac useful 
lives and be found entitled to life, liberty and the further 
pursuit of readers. 


Deceased 
RANCIS JOSEPH, Emperor of Austria, has passed 
from this life and joined a large company of Hapsburgs 
whose present location is matter of conjecture. 

Francis Joseph was brought up to a bad trade, and was 
reasonably good at it. His specialty was hanging demo- 
crats, but he lived to see many more born than he had been 
able to dispose of. 

His domestic life was checkered with tragedies that grew 
naturally out of his discharge of an impossible employment. 

A young understudy, named Charles Francis, succeeds 
him. 


Cpitaphs on the Kaiser 


Here lies William, the King of Prussia, 
He died of “ England, France and Russia.” 


Too late he died, who was not worth the life 
Of the least Belgian child, or man or wife. 


The only German soldier who never fired a gun, 
The only German father who never lost a son, 
Bill called himself the Lord of War, but never faced 
a fight. 
He died in bed, I’ll bet you, with the doctors day arid 
night ! 
“Lusitania Will” lies here. 
Few will weep while millions cheer. 


Here lies the Kaiser, who (oh, mark you well!) 
Hath made of God a mock, of earth a hell. 


His nation’s mothers mourn their ruler’s fate, 
Not that he died, but that he died too late! 











“OH, MOTHER! BOBBIE JONES, THAT PITCHES FOR OUR TEAM, IS 
GOING UP THE STREET. COME QUICK AND YE’LL SEE HIM ” 
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“Iss DISS DER LAST CLASS OF RESERVES, CHENERAL? ” 
“OH, NO, MACHESTY. DER LAST CLASS ISS TROOPS OF A VERY INFERIOR QUALITY.” 





A Good Business Suggestion 


PROPOS of cases of smallpox in 
different parts of the country, we 
are told, in the New York Times: 





Dr. Bolduan said the Health De- 
partment would urge the immediate 
vaccination of every person, child 
and adult, in the city. 





Vaccination canfiot prevent small- 
pox, but three million vaccinations at 
even one dollar apiece are worth con- 
sidering. 





No Choice 


OTHER (to Johnnie, who had 
been forbidden to walk on the 
| flower bed): Johnnie, didn’t I tell you 
the other day that when you felt like 
: walking on the flower bed to say, “ Get AB WALKER i. 
thee behind me, Satan”? 
JOHNNIE: Yes, mother, and I did She: YES, AND THIS MORNING MY STOCKINGS WERE FILLED WITH THE MOST 
say that, and he got right behind me ADORABLE THINGS 
and shoved me in. Bashful suitor: so 1 SEE 
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GEORGE 
is premier of 
England. Tre- 
poff, a forward- 
looking states- 
man, is premier 
of Russia, and if only Liebknecht were 
Chancellor of Germany one would 
say that the rehabilitation of Europe 
was in so forward a case that it was 
reasonable to look for an early peace. 
But Liebknecht is not yet Chancellor 
of Germany. Unhappily, he is in jail 
for crying “peace” before the German 
government got ready. Von Hollweg 
is still Chancellor, and though he is 
good as Germans go, and undoubtedly 
wants the war to stop, he does not 
look as good to peacemakers as Lieb- 
knecht might look. 

Neither have Lloyd George and 
Count Trepoff taken office to make 
peace, but quite the contrary. They 
are on the job to make war hotter 
and harder than has yet been done. 

Lloyd George’s elevation to the top 
of the British government is a won- 
derful thing. Our papers tell us he 
is dictator in all but name. England 
needs a great man, for if the war is to 
be won for the Allies, England must 
do better. France can hardly do much 
better than she has done. There is 
room for improvement in Russia, but 
the difficulty of achieving it is great. 
But England knows she must do better, 
is sure she can, and, with the help of 
Alfred Harmsworth, has picked out 
Lloyd George as the man to make her 
do it. 

We all know Lloyd George, and 
don’t have to be introduced to him. 

















We know he is the most active dy- 
namo in England, and we all know 
how very much he differs from the 
typical British statesman. A _ good 
many bad ailments can be cured in 
England by a man who has enough 
brains and enough power. Lloyd 
George has brains—a wonderful un- 
derstanding of his fellow-creatures, 
and sympathy with them—and he has 
marvelous energy, and now he has 
power almost without limit. Eng- 
land’s Irish question could have been 
cleaned up long ago if anyone who 
was competent had had the power to 
do it. Probably Lloyd George will do 
it. England’s rum question could have 
been cleared up just as readily. Lloyd 
George is expected to attend to that 
too. And the labor questions as they 
may come up, and so on, and on, and 
on, to and through the great question 
of getting all the power of England 
into the war. 

In the Temple Church (near the 
law courts) in London, on the Sunday 
after our election, the Master of the 
Temple, when he had finished his ser- 
mon, paused and said to his astonished 
congregation that since it appeared to 
be quite certain that Dr. Wilson had 
been elected President of the United 
States and so seemed certain to be 
called to take part in the peace ne- 
gotiations which would befall during 
the next four years, “I would ask you 
to pray for him for a few moments, 
that he may have the divine guidance 
in all that he may do.” 

Surely that showed a wise spirit in 
the Master of the Temple. Here, now, 
is Lloyd George, chosen to cure the 
shortcomings of England, to strength- 


en her thews and extend her reach 
and help her to win a great peace 
that will bring new hope to a battered 
world. 

It is a load of Atlas that rests on 
the little Welshman’s shoulders. 

Are any of the brethren hereabouts 
prayerfully inclined ? 

There is their man! 








HERE is something else we ought 

to do, and that will fit in perfectly 
with all our pious-minded friends may 
do for Lloyd George. 

Mr. John Shelton Williams, the 
Controller of the Currency, made a 
speech in Norfolk on December rith 
in which he gave some figures. He 
said that since the war began we had 
sold to foreign countries, including 
the warring nations of Europe, nine 
billion dollars’ worth of our products 
at liberal profits; had loaned them two 
billion dollars ax: full interest; bought 
back from them our own securities 
to amount of three billions, and given 
the warring countries, through all 
agencies, to relieve distress about forty 
million dollars. “We have gathered 
he said, “flowing in lavish 
We have doled out a few 


billions,” 
streams. 
millions.” 
Controller Williams is not satisfied 
with this showing. His speech was 
about. “International Relations After 
the War.” He said our total wealth 
was put at 320 billions, three times the 
wealth of Germany as figured in 1911, 
and more than twice the wealth of the 
whole British Empire as reported a 
few years ago. He computed that the 
total of all American gifts to the dis- 
tressed people of all the rest of the 
world had been less than one-twentieth 
of one per cent. of the income of the 
American people since the war began. 
He thought our riches would excite the 
envy of foreign governments while our 
efforts to maintain neutrality and en- 
force international law would make 
all the combatants mad, so he was 
heartily for improving all our means 
of defense and for preparing “to fi- 
nance and assist the world liberally and 








help the stricken nations toward re- 
covery.” 

These are good words and interest- 
ing figures, but Mr. Williams did not 
offer-any plan of disgorgement. 

How are we to get a reasonable pro- 
portion of our war gains back to Eu- 
rope? The nine billions we have taken 
in were by no means all profits—one 
or two billions profits, possibly, be- 
sides what money was distributed 
in increased wages. Whatever we 
cleared in our transactions, there is 
no reliable list of the people who have 
got it, and no practicable way at pres- 
ent to get any more of it out of them 
than they choose to give. To get any 
considerable proportion of these bil- 
lions back to Europe by private giving 
is impossible. There was a complaint 
by Mrs. Atherton in the Times of 
December 11th, that in answer to an 
appeal for money for wounded sol- 
diers that was published throughout 
the country, she got generous returns 
from the East, but from the West al- 
most no response. She suggests that 
the western folk don’t know about 
the war; she even suggests that they 
are “pikers.” Lire has had better 
luck, and the lists of givers to its 
French Baby Fund include many west- 
ern contributions. But it is true that 
the East thinks far more about Eu- 
rope, and gives more to it, than the 
West does, and that what they give 
between them is, all things considered, 
an insignificant total. 

And that the Reserve Board has 
checked the buying of the Allies’ se- 
curities here makes the matter worse; 
so that it is a comfort to know that a 
financier like Mr. Williams, who has 
the confidence of the administration, 


sees the country’s fiscal duty so 
straight, and appreciates that it is not 
doing it. 


Maybe Mr. Williams can think of 
some lawful means of turning a lot 
more of those war-won millions into 
war relief. 





S to defense, Lire is disposed to let 
the administration walk the floor 
with that baby, at least until the end 








Big Business: 1 FEEL BETTER. 


of the present Congress. There has 
been a lot of time and money spent 
and pains taken to re-elect Mr. Wilson 
and replenish Congress with up-to-the- 
date members. And lots more time 
and money and pains have gone to try 
out the Hay-bill army on the Mexican 
frontier, and statistics are abundantly 
available as to the sufficiency of the 
Hay-bill provision. The government 
knows the facts, and is as good a judge 
of prospects as anyone, and the papers 
say the President is thinking what to 
do. It seems a pity to interrupt him 
with suggestions when his mind is al- 
ready working and can command abun- 
dant information and expert advice. 
But as to the South and West, if 
they are callous about military prepara- 
tion it is no harm to tell them that 
when the Germans or other invaders 
land in New York they will find miles 
and miles of railroad trains standing 
on the tracks with steam up, ready 
victualed, and heading for Richmond, 
Atlanta, New Orleans, St. Louis, Kan- 
sas City, Chicago, Milwaukee and St. 
Paul, with full information about the 
salubrity of the South, the superiority 
of the beer in St. Louis and Milwau- 
kee, and the admirable efficiency of the 
stock-yards in Kansas City and Chi- 
cago. The plan is for the inhabitants 
of New York to retire to the subways 
and close the door, while the happy 
invaders proceed to the more influen- 
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I NEVER COULD DIGEST HER 


tial and important sections of the 
country. 

smoke 

it: 








HE 
about as usual, and our govern- 
ment is complaining about as usual 
about the too great miscellaneousness 


ships 


sinking 


Germans are 


of their methods. The Marina and 
Arabia seem to have been sunk with- 
out the formalities agreed upon by the 
German government, which hates to 
restrain its boys from having a good 
time when occasion offers. Whether 
anything will come of Washington’s 
remonstrances is a question for seventh 
sons, as also it is whether our gqvern- 
ment’s remonstrances against Belgian 
deportations will have any effect. 

It is possibly true, as the Germans 
say, that the Belgians are getting de- 
moralized with idleness and are better 
off in Germany, working for the 
Kaiser. It is almost certainly true that 
they would now be better off materially 
if they had let the Germans through 
politely in the first place. But civiliza- 
tion neither approved the Germans 
when they hacked their way through 
Belgium, nor approves n@w the meas- 
ures of relief by deportation which 
their ferocious benevolence employs. 
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To Compete with Christmas Shopping 


HAT a lot of jolts we are getting in these 
days of improved thinking. Even the laws 
of the Medes and Persians would stand about 
as much chance as the proverbial tallow-legged 
dog chasing the asbestos cat in Hades if our 
improved thinkers took a shot at them. The 
jolts come from every side: from preachers, 
poets, presidents, politicians, prohibitionists, 
and very frequently now from the play, 
which under less improved conditions was 
supposed and expected to do more in the 
way of entertainment and amusement than 
in the field of preaching and teaching. 
There were only two or three types of the human male con- 
sidered more contemptible under former standards than the 
mari complaisant. French kings, for their own purposes, some- 
times ennobled him so far as money and a title could do so, 
but even in those loose reigns he was, although envied by 
some, despised by men of true blood. In other countries he 
has been recognized, but always with some degree of con- 





tempt, open or concealed. 
S2 a“ 
aS <3  S 


Now come Her- 








ERE we have him as the hero of a play. 

mann Bakr, German author; Mr. Benjamin F. Glazer, his 
American adapter, and Mr. Arnold Daly as the theatrical in- 
terpreter of a mari complaisant who doesn’t glory in his shame, 
for the reason that he isn’t ashamed at all. In fact, he puts 
up a considerable argument to demonstrate that he is not only 
logical but almost admirable. His educated Japanese friend 
typifies the more primitive man, who, although it is not his 
affair, cannot refrain, in the circumstances, from primitive 
physical violence, although it is not directed against the wife, 
the lover nor the husband who deserves it most of all. In 
this case, as usual, the innocent bystander gets it. 

In view of the facts that “ The Master” gets nowhere in 
throwing light on a social dilemma and is most inconclusive 
in plot, it might be possible to regard it as satirical comedy, 
but unfortunately it is not at all comic. Some of the grimaces 
with which Mr. Daly disfigures his otherwise good acting are 
comic, but that is as far as the comedy goes. The satire is 
directed not at the husband who trades his wife’s liberty for 
his own, but at the ethics of the medical profession. Withal, 
“The Master” is interesting through the element of suspense, 
which remains suspense even after the final curtain. The 
piece is also well cast and well acted, Mr. Edward Abeles, in 
particular, giving us, in make-up and manner, an unusually 
clever character depiction of the Japanese who assimilates 
Occidental medical learning more easily than this particular 
Occidental method of dealing with an inconstant wife. 

The inconstant wife seems, in the finish, a more admirable 


character than her husband. As the climax of the play we 





RIre 


find her refusing to live with a husband who seems entirely 
content to keep on living with her and next door to the gentle- 
man of her choice. 


ER SOLDIER BOY” again brings 
up the problem of trying to deter- 
mine just why one girl-and-music 

show is better than, or not so bad as, an- 
other. The girl-and-music public seems to 
have some kind of a standard in these 
matters, but diligent effort fails to divulge 
on just what it is based. Some of these enter- 
tainments stand out as undeniably pleasing in book 
and score, and some others as just as unden‘ably dull in both. 
In the great middle ground of mediocrity where most of them 
belong the public seems to have a way of its own of making 
successes of some and failures of others, the latter apparently 
having quite as much, and in some cases more, legitimate 
claim to approval. All theatrical enterprise is more or less 
lottery, but the girl-and-music show seems to be emphatically 
more than less. 

In the case of “Her Soldier Boy” the fact that its story 
hinges, although only slightly, on the present war and some 
of its casualties, might have a slightly depressing effect on 
some persons, although, of course, it has no touch of that 
feeling with the girl-and-music public. Mr. Cliftor. Crawford. 
a very agreeable light comedian with singing and dancing 
abilities, is the soldier hero in a réle that brings him more 
constantly into evidence than is warranted by the sum of 
what he does. He is ably supported by Adele Rowland, Beth 
Lydy and the robust Mr. John Charles Thomas, together with 
numerous minor artists and a chorus of the usual quantity, 
symmetry and good looks. It will be seen that in the item of 
cast the piece is well equipped. It has an unusually tuneful 
score, supplied by several composers. The book by Rida John- 
son Young suffices, although it is not surprisingly funny. 

Thus it will be seen that in the essentials of such entertain- 





THAT AWFUL MOMENT 


WHEN YOU SUDDENLY REALIZE THAT THE BABY HAS BEEN 
QUIET FOR ABOUT FIVE MINUTES 








ments “Her Soldier Boy” is probably 
entitled to rank rather above the aver- 
age. You may like it or dislike it. That 
will depend largely upon yourself, the 
conditions and your liking for this sort 


of thing. 
LABORATE entertainments _ begin- 


ning at midnight, continuing until well 
into the small hours, and g:ven regularly 
in the nature of stage productions are 
a comparatively new development in the- 
atricals. The Ziegfeld Frolic and the 
“Golden Glades” at Thomas Healy's 
are the best known exponents of a nov- 
elty that seems likely to multiply if our 
present orgy of wealth continues. 

It is not so remarkable that these 
elaborate productions, elaborately housed, 
can be provided as that audiences can be 
found to give them profitable patronage. 
It comes very largely from our out-of- 
town visitors, who go away and talk of 
the wickedness of New York, which they 
would, perhaps, not do if they took as 
much pains to discover the midnight and 
early morning religious services held for 
New York’s. myriad of night workers. 
However, deserved or undeserved, it is 
pretty late in the day for New York to 
shake off its country reputation for wick- 
edness, and we shall have to struggle 
along with it, midnight shows and all, 
unless Billy Sunday and his bigger show 
can perhaps save us from our sins. 
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HIS FIRST CALL 


WOULDN'T SHE BE SURPRISED IF SHE 


COULD LOOK 


AHEAD TWO WEEKS AND SEE 


HERSELF—AND HIM? 


HERE seems to be a fatality about 
our Confidential Guide’s promising 


“ Notice later ” 
The latest one to succumb to the hoodoo 
Daw,” which, 
as can be ascertained, managed to fill 
out a week’s run. It wasn’t so bad as to 
deserve quite such a prompt sentence at 
a time when the public seems willing to 
pay any kind of a price to see any kind 
of a show. 


for plays at the Princess. 


was “ Margery as nearly 


Metcalfe. 





GUIDE 











with Adele 
Rowland and Messrs. Clifton Crawford and 
John Charles Thomas. See above. 

Belasco.—Frances Starr in “ Little Lady 
in Blue.” Notice later. 

Booth. — Mr. William Faversham in Mr. 
George Bernard Shaw’s “ Getting Married.” 
An excellent company cleverly acting a Shaw 
play which must seem Greek to Americans 
who do not know English social conditions. 

Casino.—Anna Held in “‘ Follow Me.” Ex- 
pensively staged and fairly amusing girl-and- 
music show with a bit too much of the star. 

Century. —‘‘The Century Girl.” New 
York’s finest theatre given over to a girl-and- 
music show staged on a bigger scale than 
usual. 

Cohan and Harris’s.—“ Captain Kidd, Jr.,” 
by Rida Johnson Young. Well acted, partly 
humorous and partly sentimental little play 
with ingenious plot. 

Comedy.—The Washington Square Players. 
Four playlets of different types, interestingly 


Astor. —“ Her Soldier Boy ” 


presented in original fashion. 
Cort.—* Upstairs and Down,” by Mr. and 
Mrs. Hatton. Farcical comedy of sporty life 


in some indefinite circle of Long Island so- 


ciety, well staged. 





of “ Major Pendennis.” The fine old flavor 
of the early Victorian era and the Thack- 
erayan characters admirably reproduced. 





Eltinge. —“ Cheating Cheaters,” by Mr. 
Max Marcin. Crime comedy with a problem, 
amusingly and well played. 

Empire.—Last week of Mme. Sarah Bern- 
hardt in repertory. Almost a miracle of ait 
and artistic courage. 

Forty-fourth Street.—Closed. 

Forty-eighth Street. — ‘The Thirteenth 
Chair,” by Mr. Bayard Veiller. Crime melo- 
drama, with the audience guessing which is 
the guilty man. 

Fulton.—* The Master,” fr'm the German 
of Hermann Bahr, with Mr. Arnold Daly. See 
above. 

Gaiety.—*‘ Turn to the Right,” by Messrs. 
Winchell Smith and John E. Hazzard. Farci- 
cal comedy providing a lot of fun with three 
ex-jailbirds as the heroes. 

.Globe.—Laurette Taylor in “ The Harp of 
Life,” by Mr. J. Hartley Manners. A drama 
dealing with the ignorant innocence of youth, 
and giving the star opportunity to display 
her charm and ability in a new line. 


Harris.—Margaret Ilington in “‘ Our Little 


Wife,” by Avery Hopwood. Laughable farce, 
well acted by a good company. 
_Hippodrome.—“ The Big Show.” | Vaude- 


ville, spectacle, ballet and ice carnival, all 
brilliant and on a big scale. 

Hudson. — Last week of “ Pollyanna.” 
Cheery little play with a young girl as the 


embodiment of applied 
to everyday life. 

Knickerbocker.—Mr. David W: arfield in re- 
vival of “The Music Master,’’ by the late 
Charles Klein, Though far from new, a play 
which in itself and its acting is still strong 
in mirth and pathos. 

Liberty.—“ Intolerance.” One of the big 
movie = with everything in the way of 
spectacle and little in the way of dramatic 
effect. 

Little. — “ L’Enfant Prodigue,”  re-christ- 
ened “ Pierrot the Prodigal.” Charming 
pantomime, well done and with agreeable de- 
scriptive musical accompaniment. 

Longacre.—Mr. William Collier in ‘ Noth 
ing But the Truth,” by Mr. James Mont- 
gomery. Cleverly acted, and having a lot of 
fun with the idea that there might be circum- 


optimistic philosophy 


stances which would force a Wall Street 
man to be continuously truthful. 
Lyceum.—* Mile-a-Minute Kendall.” Mod- 


erately amusing restatement of the claim that 
the city is wicked and the country virtuous. 

Lyric.—“ A Daughter of the Gods.” An- 
other of the big movie plays with Annette Kel 
lermann the swimming heroine with a delight 
ful Jamaican background. 


Maxine Elliott’s. — Gertrude Kingston in 


short plays by Shaw and Dunsany. Notice 
later. 
Playhouse.—“ The Man Who Came Back,” 


by Mr. ] Goodman. Strong and inter- 
esting drama of to-day, well played. 
Princess.—The Portmanteau Theatre with 


repertory of playlets presented in novel and 
agreeable fashion, 

Punch and Judy.—*‘ Treasure Island.” Ef- 
fective staging and good acting of a well ar- 
ranged dramatization of the Stevenson story. 


Republic. —‘‘ Good Gracious, Annabelle.” 
Very light but cleverly presented farcical 
comedy. 

Shubert. —“ So Long, Letty.”” Diverting 
musical farce, with Charlotte Greenwood’s 


eccentric abilities as the unique feature. 

Thirty- ‘ninth Street.—Emma Dunn in “ Old 
Lady 31,” by Rachel Crothers. Play in which 
characters of advanced years give the lie to 
the theory that youth is the only interesting 
period of life. 

Winter Garden. — ‘‘The Show of Won- 
ders.” This theatre’s most creditable effort 
to bring first aid, in the way of girls and 
music, to the t. b. m. 

Ziegfeld’s Frolic. — Midnight joy 1 the 
form of vaudeville and cabaret for the venefit 
of the never-sleeps. 





1152 





LIFE 


Their Opinions of Life 


$500. Reward for the Best Criticism 


first installment of contributions in 
Lire’s Criticism Contest is presented 
herewith. The contest closes in a few 
more days, so if you desire to enter 
a <= the lists, do not delay. You can say 
anything that you please about Lirr, provided you say it 
well enough in the opinion of the Editors, and provided 
that it complies with the conditions, which are printed 
herewith. Read these conditions carefully. 





CONDITIONS 


All contributions must be addressed to The Contest Editor 
of Lire, 17 West Thirty-first Street, New York City. 

The criticism must be clearly written or, better yet, type- 
written. on one side of the paper. The writer’s name and 
address should appear in one of the upper corners. 


Envelopes should contain absolutely nothing but the criti- 
cism and sender's name and address. If you have anything 
else to say to Lire, send it in a separate enclosure. 

It is not necessary to be a subscriber to Lire to enter the 
competition. It is open to the world, but no competitor may 
send in more than one criticism. 

In case of ties the full amount of the prize will be given to 
each tying contestant. Contestants are advised to keep dupli- 
cate copies of manuscripts submitted, as no contributions will 
be returned. 

The Editors of Lire will be the sole judges of the compara- 
tive merit of the contributions, and in all matters their de- 
cision will be final. Just the same, you needn't be afraid of 
hurting their feelings. 

All contesting criticisms must positively be in Lire Office 
not later than noon, December 26, and the award will be an- 
nounced in the issue of January 18. In other contests com- 
petitors have been barred out because they figured the time 
limit too closely and did not allow for delays in the mail. 
Send your contribution early so as to avoid this chance. 





No. | 


IFE is such an all round Good Fellow that we enjoy 
its—Egotism. 

In consideration of its genuine attractions we pardon 
its—Vanity. 

Because of its chase after Truth we accept with delight 
its sneers at Politics and Society. 

Because of its Straight Intentions we excuse its— 
Audacity. 

In its needed attacks upon bad Manners and bad Breed- 
ing we condone its—Near Insolence. 

Its eternal sense of Humor balances its—Personalities. 

Its truly charitable Spirit outweighs its—Iconoclasm. 

And because of its noble efforts in behalf of the Orphan- 
age of France it rises above all criticism and achieves 
“Life Everlasting.” 


No. 2 
O invite criticism implies either serene consciousness 
of merit or the dare-devil recklessness of the man who 
first ate a lobster. Possibly Lire harbors both emotions. 
From Lire, sensible people learn to laugh at themselves ; 





THE HOME OF 





mediocre people to laugh at others; while stupid people 
learn nothing because they do not read it. This is due to 
Lire’s attitude, which is to present truth without malice, 
but truth nevertheless, even if the subject has to be un- 
dressed to do it. This has the double merit of edifying 
the wise and annoying people who have the habit of 
thanking God they are not as other men, often with really 
touching conviction. 

Happily, Lire is not perfect. If it were, it would be in- 
tolerable. It is just the human weakness that peeps out 
here and there that makes it delightful and justifies its 
name. 

Lire’s columns do not simply reek of genius. Immortal 
works do not rain down upon the editor like manna, but 
the just man gives Lire credit for choosing the best, and 
when seeking for something to restore his confidence in 
the human race, turns to Lire—if he happens to have ten 
cents—acknowledging that while there is Lire there is 
hope. 


Lire has enemies, which is an excellent thing. If every- 


one loved it like a brother, it would be unfit for perusal; 
so let us be thankful for Lire as it is and kick it every 
chance we get. 


This will do it good. 





#.T. RicnaRps. 
_— 


THE SUFFRAGETTE 
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ITALY VS. AMERICA 
HOW THEY SPEND THEIR MONEY 


ee ee. ea 


barbarities of Germans in French and 


In Justice to the Germans 
PRIE-MATURE peace would be a 
great injustice to the Germans ‘in 

at least one particular. As yet the 


3elgian territory. 
In order that this comparison should 
be made and the relative barbarity of 


he RE Ripe RE 


the Germans justly estimated, the war 


Allies have occupied scarcely any Ger- 
man territory, except part of East 
Prussia, for a time, when the Rus- 
sians broke into it early in the war. 
The Germans have been severely criti- 
cised for their behavior in invaded and 
occupied territory, especially Belgium. 
There is nothing to compare their con- 
duct with except the behavior of the 
Russians in East Prussia and in parts 
of Poland that they have slopped over 
into at times. It must be confessed 
that what we know of the deportment 
of the Russians in East Prussia makes 
against the assertion that the Germans 
are the only European people who shed 


the restraints of civilization in mo- 


ought to go on until the Allies cross 
the Rhine, and especially get posses- 
sion of a few large German cities. We 
should see then how far the Germans 
in Antwerp and Brussels have ex- 
ceeded the degree of oppression which 
military occupation warrants. It would 
be exceedingly interesting, for exam- 
ple, to compare the tribute levied by 
the Allies on Berlin with the levies 
extorted by the Germans from Brus- 
sels, as also, if the occupation lasted 
long enough, to see if the Allies found 
it necessary to deport the Berliners to 
labor in Belgium and France. 

Of course if the Germans hurry 
peace too much, these interesting com- 














ments of conquest, but we have yet to parisons cannot be made. But if so, TLL SELL YE THAT KNIFE FER A 
ss aces wagen we ROSE NaN : NICKEL. 
see how the French and English would they will deprive themselves of a “awl IT AIN'T GOT NO BLADES.” 


valuable possibility of ameliorating the 
German reputation. 


territory, and 
whether or not they would rival the 


behave in German A PERFECTLY GOOD 
5» 


po YES 
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KNIFE FER A NICKEL, 
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Helping the Babies 








A NUMBER of Luirer’s 

generous readers, not 
content with their original 
contributions, have sent 
various sums to their French 
protégés as Christmas gifts. 
These were forwarded by 
Lire in the latest mail 
reaching Paris before the 
holiday, and should reach 
the beneficiaries in time to 
make the holiday happier 
through this evidence of 
American kind - hearted 
thoughtfulness. Lire has 
also been notified of the 
forwarding of other gifts 
through the American 
Clearing House, these also 
with their message of af- 











GABRIELLE BOURREAU, BABY 30 


fection from America to 
France. 
The present total of contributions through Lire is $43,- 


142.48, from which we have remitted to Paris 246,286.99 
francs. 


LirE is happy to acknowledge from 


J. A. Mitchell, New York City, for Baby No. 552.... $73 
Mr, and Mrs. Chas. C. Tyler, Bridgeport, Conn., for 
SE: Se SOR OO BEB occ oe weston ewer eanedns 146 
Mrs. H. W. Hempstead, New York City, for Baby 
No. SSS 6.0.65 6.09:410-6:9: 506 06 CF VOO CROCE COR CECE OOO 73 
Paul Wack, Newark, N. J., for —_ ee 73 
Edwards Ritchie, Cincinnati, O., for Baby No. 557. 73 
Myra Upton Elms, Montclair, N. J., for Baby No. 558. 73 


Miss Mary. E. Dodsworth, Englewood, N. J., for Babies 


RE OO Od 0.918 Sakae Rak baw ee ewes eae 146 
Conant, Elizabeth, age Susanne and Katherin Webb, 
Montclair, N. J., for Baby No. 561......ccccccee 73 
Mr. and Mrs. Stanly A. Easton, Kellogg, Idaho, for 
BOO: BOO GN DE ios duces dcecesetesetesens 146 
Lee and a Martin, Englewood, N. J., for Baby 
ME IE dicie aa hse a eeniees naka atoms anata eee ees 73 
Alfred Millard, McKittrick, Cal., for Baby No. 565.. 73 
Ethel M. Eberhard, Berkeley, Cal., for Baby No. 566.. 73 
Mrs. Mathilde Hampe, es Cal., for Baby No. 567. 73 
J. S. F., Grass Valley, for Baby ‘/“ - picemrene 73 


Mr. and Mrs. R. S. Kelloge. Wilmette, Ill., for Baby 


I OES Ree oR i ee i eee 73 
“s Miramar’ *” Polo Club, Tampico, Mexico, for Baby 
i calves la' Stites nace aehaieioiitain oe anata ap 73 
Mrs. Herbert Welsh, Germantown, Pa., for Baby 
Dee ME circa a nebip ae deieed bisa ewer eee Kan 73 
New York State Frencu TEAcuers’ Funp—The Frank- 
lin School, Buffalo, N. Y., collected by Amelie L. 
ee ee ae eer er ee 73 
B. C. and Philip B. Taber, Buffalo, N. Y., for Babies 
yD ons 6 tars oases eee ee tes 146 
Tipton, Edwin and Stuart Blish, Seymour, Ind., for 
NN BU aecin ccc h Meanie RReenawate nesses 73 
M. T. L.. Alameda, Cal., for Baby Ne. $77 0-0... 0-0:00:0 00 73 
Mrs. Stella R. W hitaker, W heeling, W. Va., for Baby 
EO eS ERE PE ae tee Ore ee 73 


N. Price Whitaker, Wheeling, W. Va., for Baby No. 579 73 
ee and Katherine Whitaker, Wheeling, W. Va., 


cic tu ha aidses aad a Pale sags -saieed wee 73 
Miss Mery E, Williams, Glastonbury, Conn., for Baby 
UG AN adc denesoerseed es pe ae arr 73 
Martha B. Williams, Glastonbury, Conn., for Baby 
Vie 7 SRS A RSG eee redone etree 73 
Miss Margaret F. Johnston, Lexington, Ky., for Baby 
I a a a a ee a i 73 


Kenneth C. M. Sills, Brunswick, Me., for Baby No. 584. 73 
The Staff of the Los Angeles Public Library, Los An- 
ee ee Oe Se eee 73 





KIre 


Richard Martin Compton, Gale Woodruff Compton and 
ge 3 Edward Compton, Chicago, Ill., tor Baby 


a re tide doe A Mido erie Ae EIS 73 
Beatrice es Kellogg, New York City, for Baby 
EIT Na Piet OT PN eee MOE 73 
Elizabeth > Breckinridge Cross, Baltimore, Md., on ac- 
COUT .wcccccveseccoceececcecccccerecooeeseccees 10 
FOR BABY NUMBER 526 
NS iS S SRA KER OA OeH ESR ERE RRS $55.26 
eS TU a nd los Suet aiid la R ed eames 5 
Wiuem A. Hesers, Cincinnati, O....066.ccceccescsess 2.50 
Louise Mathewson, Lincoln, Nebr..........cescseesees I 
Allen Keith, Robin and Arabella Gilmore, Summit, N. J. I 
G. A. W., Buffalo, SL SR ey eee ree 5 
Margaret Isabel Will, Bismarck, N. D............... 3.24 
$73 : 
FOR BABY NUMBER 536 
New_York State Teacuers’ Funp—Washington Irving 
High School, New York City, collected yf Miss 
Olive A. Boyd, $26; Prof. Raymond Weeks, Co- 
lumbia University, collected by Prof. A. W. Ballard, 
Teachers’ College, $10; from “A Friend in Pots- 
EE go Grn c occas ceed Waker Seine $41 
Already acknowledged ik ale eld ana ober are Gaik ee aAW Re 24.37 
$05.37 
FOR BABY NUMBER 569 
Bs. FIER, CN, The. Bee vc cco se ccncesesiecesens $56.05 
Margaret Isabel Will, Bismarck, N. D............... 6.76 
Mrs. Rolfe Robertson, NN Se ee 5 
By a Birminghammer, Birmingham, Gu dee hans a eae 3-75 
Winston, Teddy and Dickey Childs, New York City... 1.44 
— 4 
FOR BABY NUMBER 589 
“Caster and Peony,” Meow York Cite ...cscccscscesses $40 
Winston, Teddy and Dickey Childs, New York City.... 1.56 
$41.56 


Those who wish to send gifts other than money may have 
them delivered free of charge by observing closely the fol- 
lowing directions: 


Make two lists of the contents of the package. One should 


be enclosed in the package, and the other mailed, at the time 
the package is sent, together with the name and address of the 
verson for whom the package is intended, to the offices of ‘* The 
Nar Relief Clearing f 


1 x House,” 40 Wall Street, New York City. 
The package itself should bear the name and address of the 


child, marked care of “ The Fatherless Children of France.” 
The ‘package should then be sent to the warerooms of ‘“‘ The 
War Relief Clearing House,” 133 Charlton Street, New York 
City. They will forward the package without charge, but be 
sure to pay all charges for delivery to the Clearing House. 
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Maan SS 


t. “T see that you have fallen into the common error of 
using the kindling too sparingly. 








3. “—the greater will be the number of points at which 
combustion takes place. 











“_and then, after applying your match or other means 


5: : 
of ignition, a liberal use of the bellows will result in— 








Theorist 





“What you require for a fire, as for everything else, is 
plenty of foundation. Don’t be afraid to pile it on, and the 
more shavings and paper you make use of— 





4. “You must also make sure that the draught in the 
chimney is wide open to permit of a direct current of pure 
oxygen,— 
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6. His Friend: I forgot to pay my insurance premium, too. 
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“ WHERE’S THAT D——D CONSUMER?” 


Right and Proper 


**T'WIXT what is proper and what is 
right 
There’s rather more than the turn of 
‘a copper; 
For some proper things are not right— 
quite— 
While some right things are far from 
proper. 





Why the Churches Are Empty 

ERMONS. 
Choirs. 

Hard pews. 

Collections. 

Sunday papers. 

Automobiles. 

Golf. 

Beds. 


Dauntless Lowells 


LECTION prophets may well envy 

the late Percival Lowell, the as- 
tronomer, who located all his surmises 
in Mars, and, though often disputed, 
was never called down. There may or 
may not be folks in Mars, but, thanks 
to Dr. Lowell, inhabitants will be 
claimed for that planet until the official 
count. 

Dr. Lowell came of a family that is 
not abashed by novelty. His sister 
Amy is the famous patron and prac- 
titioner of vers libre, and his brother 
Lawrence, since he succeeded Presi- 
dent Eliot, has built the Freshman dor- 
mitories in Harvard College, and 
watched the college library grow 
Widener and more vast than ever col- 
lege library was before. 


The New Order 


(In the Near Future) 
HE forcible feeding law, as applied 
to all poor people, having gone into 
effect, the government proceeded to ad- 
minister it. 

All those who have hitherto not been 
able to earn enough to keep themselves 
from starving to death were ordered 
to be forcibly fed. 

The inhabitants of the slums all 
arose at an early hour, while the in- 
spectors prepared to make their rounds. 
A company of United States infantry 
was on hand to preserve order. 

Mrs. Irene Murphy, who 
family of eight children, said: 

“We have been slowly starving to 
death for some time, and we strongly 
object to any interference on the part 
of the government. The food specu- 
lators are certainly entitled to their 
limousines.” 

A riot ensued, 


had a 


One of the leaders 
said: 

“Why not forcibly feed some of the 
millionaires? They need good food 
more than we do.” 

At a late hour last night it looked 
as though nobody wanted to be forcibly 
fed. 

“The fact that we are all hungry,” 
said a revolutionist, “ doesn’t take away 
from the principle of the thing. All 
we ask is to enjoy the dignity of pov- 
erty, as we always have done.” 
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GRANDMA STIFLES A LOUD YAWN WITH HER READING GLASS 


The Latest Books 


ELLE JONES "—if you haven’t heard of it yet you'll be 

certain to soon—is a short-storified sermon by Allan 
Meacham (Dutton, fifty cents) about a knock-kneed, lop-eared, 
stoop-chested, dribble-mouthed slattern from a small city’s 
slum, who goes to church one Sunday morning and hears the 
clergyman say that “we are all His poems”; who goes home 
and scans herself in a bit of mirror and determines that 
she'll have to be a blank verse; who works at the job for 
thirteen years (meanwhile supporting a drunken father and 
an epileptic sister on fifty cents a day, and absolutely refus- 
ing to marry the grocer for fear her father will kill himself 
on cooking sherry); and who, when finally sent for by the 
Great Librarian, dies surrounded by a cityful of humbled 
prose works, all murmuring, “ A poem indeed—gone to be re- 
bound.” It will be read for a short time with regenerating 
tears by ladies unconnected with the sweatshop industry, and 
will then be buried under the familiar epitaph, “ Here—lies.” 


RNOLD BENNETT'S tale of a young lady who wanted 
to be a vers libre—who inherited half orphanhood, full 
orphanhood and half a million pounds sterling in quick suc- 
cession, and who then assumed a widow's might and went 
to Paris in search of the right meter to be herself in—Arnold 


Bennett’s “ The Lion’s Share” (Doran, $1.50) will bring no 
tears (except those due to laughter) to any eyes. But happy- 
go-hoppity tale as it is; a true Bennett-turned-out-to-pasture 
story, kicking coltish heels in the air all over the plot; its 
laughter is of the true missionary sort that makes for mutual 
kindliness and reciprocal comprehensions. 


HE PASSING OF THE GREAT RACE” (Scribner’s, 

$2.00), by Madison Grant, is a monograph of much in- 
trinsic interest and of definite suggestive value in its intel- 
ligent assembling of the accumulating data of modern anthro- 
pological research into a graspable presentation of the per- 
sisting race strains that underlie the national surface pattern 
of modern Europe. The author, while not of the priesthood 
of science, is one of its more cultured laymen—the chairman 
of the New York Zoological Society, a trustee of the Amer- 
ican Museum of Natural History and, as this volume proves, 
a discriminating student and constructive thinker. His book 
offers us a new vista of historical perspective from which to 
view the present. 


AROLD ROSHER was a young English aviator. He 

joined the British air service at the outbreak of the war; 

rose to the rank of flight lieutenant; took part in some of 

the most thrilling of the squadron raids on Zeebrugge and 
(Continued on page 1163) 
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The Villages 


] CANNOT bear to think of them— 
The little sunny, smiling places, 

That used to bask along the road, 
And greeted one like friendly faces. 


The red-tiled roofs, the cobbled streets, 
The clock-towers with their great 
bells swinging, 
The windows where gay blossoms 
leaned, 
The bright-faced peasant lasses sing- 
ing. 


The meadows where, at harvest time, 
The garnered grain lay ripe for bind- 
ing 
By stalwart lads—what reap they now 
Through those far  blood-swept 
trenches winding? 


I cannot bear to think of them— 
The little sunny, smiling places, 
That used to bask along the road, 
And greeted one like friendly faces. 
Charlotte Becker. 





N view of the high cost of living, the 
hen is mightier than the Ford. 





Lone Native (to Stalled Motorist): No, 1 AIN’T GOT A 
BIT 0’ GASOLINE—BUT YE NEEDN’T WORRY ABOUT THEM 
SPOTS ON YER COAT; YE’RE FORTY MILES FROM NOWHERE! 























ve SAM, THIS POOR WOMAN IS BREAKING MY HEART WITH HER PITIFUL STORY. 


THROW HER ouT!” 


Object Lesson for a Pension Fund 


RS MARY A. SANFORD, forty-nine years old, sent 

to the penitentiary late in November for larceny in 
New York, is the widow of a Congregational clergyman, 
who died of tuberculosis in 1910, nine months after she 
married him. She said in a letter to the court that her 
husband left nothing but debts, and she complained that 
the members and clergy* of the Congregational Church 
made no effort to help her. 

It would be rash to blame members or ministers of the 
Congregational Church on her testimony, but her case 
emphasizes the value of the Episcopal effort, headed by 
Bishop Lawrence of Massachusetts, to provide a five- 
million-dollar reserve pension fund for the Episcopal 
clergy. The plan for that fund provides for a minimum 
annuity of six hundred dollars for clergymen on retire- 
ment at sixty-eight, and for a minimum of three hundred 
dollars for their widows, provided the marriage antedates 
retirement. 

If there are to be ministers, and they are to divert their 
energies from money-making to the improvement of man- 
kind, provision for their old age is to be commended to 
all churches. It doesn’t look well even to have old minis- 
ters sell lead-pencils on the street, much less to have their 
relicts obliged to apologize to courts for larcenies. 














[7 Mr 
















The Day of High 
Prices for Fine Cars 


has Passed 


TUDEBAKER NEW SERIES 

18 CARS, with seven new, 
special and exclusive improve- 
ments are FINE CARS, war- 
ranted by us to completely sat- 
isfy the most particular and 
fastidious persons. We believe 
these cars represent thegreatest 
automobile values ever offered 
to the buying public, and that 
persons accustomed to paying 
$2000 or $3000 for cars will, upon 
examination, concede that these 
Studebakers equal ANY such 
cars in quality of material, de- 
sign, workmanship and finish, 
and also concede the truth of 
our statement that THE DAY 
OF HIGH PRICES FOR FINE 
CARS HAS PASSED. 


Seven New, Exclusive Features. 


GUN-METAL FINISH. Original, 
rich and exclusive. 

NEW AUXILIARY CHAIRS 
that fold up and slide under rear 
seat when not in use. 
REVERSIBLE FRONT SEAT. 
Enabling passenger to sit facing 
tonneau or facing forward. 
NEW STORM CURTAINS. 
Blackmore patent, opening with 
doors, thereby preventing 
crouching when entering car. 
IMPROVED BCDY AND UP- 
HOLSTERY. Body elegantly 
finished and equipped. Uphol- 
stery is semi-glazed, straight- 
grained, genuine leather. 

YALE SWITCH LOCK. In- 
suring protection against theft 
or unauthorized use. 

NEW WINTER TOP. Made ex- 
clusively for Studebaker cars. 
Noiseless. Quickly put on or 
taken off, and fitting perfectly, 






























































Studebaker was the First 


—to produce a six-cylinder car selling for less than $2000; 
—to produce a 50 horse power car selling for less than $2000; 
—to produce a seven-passenger car selling for less than $1000; 
—to establish a uniform, international service system for owners; 
—to produce the now popular crown fenders ; 

—and, finally, Studebaker was the first manufacturer of FINE 
CARS to offer its product at medium prices, thus leading the 
way to greater values and compelling other manufacturers to 


increase values and reduce prices. 
The Series 18 cars are leaders in the industry, history makers, which put 
Studebaker in the lead with new and greater values at popular prices. 
Studebaker has led the way in nearly every forward step in automobile 
construction in which the owner profited. 


AOHDP.T passenger FOUR* 940 
SOHP. 7 passenger SIX? 1180 


The most powerful cars in the world at these prices 
See the Series 18 cars at Studebaker dealers, or write for illustrated catalogue 


See 


rn’ stablished 1852 
South Bend, Ind. Detroit, Mich. Walkerville, Ont. 


Address all correspondence to Detroit 


The World’s Largest Manufacturers of Fine Cars 
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Pepys 


He often smiles and seldom weeps 
And always entertains us—Pepys. 


We like him for his idle quips, 
That ancient gossip, Samuel Pepys, 


Although sometimes he oversteps, 
Perhaps, the proper bounds, old Pepys. 
‘ 


Tarnished a bit they say his “rep” is, 


But all his writing full of Pepys. 


3y lamplight, warm and growing sleepy, ’s 
The time to revel in your Pepys. 


It does not matter how you score him: 
Smith, Sinjun, Chumley—I am for him. 
—Maurice Morris in The Sun. 


Easy Marks 


“This world would be a_pleasanter 
place if there were not so many fools 
im it.” 

“Ves; but it would be more difficult 
to make a living.”"—Boston Transcript. 


Enough 


A benevolent old lady saw an unfor- 
tunate motorist coming out from under- 


Oe Aine e- 


neath a wrecked car. “ My poor boy,” his Z ; i 
she said, “ are you covered?” MB Ni sy 
“Yes,” replied the motorist, “ with 
mud, blood, chagrin and insurance!” Mrs. Bird: MERCY SAKES! STOP THAT 
—London Opinion. OK YOU"LL WAKE THE BABY! 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, 


Tricks in All Trades 


“Have you ever had any experience 
in handling high-class ware?” asked a 
dealer in bric-a-brac of an applicant for 
work. 

“No, sir,” was the reply, “ but I think 
I can do it.” 

“ Suppose,” said the dealer, “ you ac- 
cidentally broke a very valuable porce- 
lain vase, what would you do?” 

“T should put it carefully together,” 
replied the man, “and set it where a 
wealthy customer would be sure to knock 
it over again.” 

“Consider yourself engaged,” said the 
dealer. “ Now, tell me where you learned 
that trick of the trade.” 

“A few years ago,” answered the 
other, “I was one of the ‘wealthy cus- 
tomer’ class.” —Tit-Bits. 





Huspann (after the theatre): Well, 
how did you like the play? 

His Wire: Very well, indeed. There 
was only one impossible thing in it. The 
second act takes place two years after 
the first, and the family still have the 
same servant.—New York Sun. 


“Wry didn't Rastus marry dat Coopan 
gal?” 

“Oh, she done flunk at de last minute 
—wouldn’t lend him a dollah foh t’git 
de license wif.’"—Boston Transcript. 





O’Brien: Oi can say wan thing—Oi’m 
a self-made man. 

Casry: Is it boastin’ ye are, or apolo- 
gizin’ ?—Irish World. 


Lire is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from book- 


Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. Patent Office. $5.00 a year sellers in all the principal cities in the world. The foreign trade supplied from 
in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 
to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed 


from date of publication, 25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. lictted comsvibutions 


envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of unso- 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great Britain Notice of change of address should reach this office ten days prior to the date of 











app 


ly to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England. issue to be affected. 








First Friends 
HE Hollenden Hotel never 
grows old. Constant reno- 
She vation and occasional impor- 
tant additions keep it always 


Perfect Dress Tie up to the standard set for the 


The Tie With The Bufton-On Tabs best modern hotels. 


Friends made years ago re- 
turn, and new friends find 








t knows its place what travelers want most— 
and keeps it. 50¢ comfortable rooms and some- 
and befter Black thing really good to eat. 

; $ European plan, with bath: 
orWhite. Madein | For one person, $2 to $5. 
many shapes. For two persons, $3 to $6. 


With twin beds, $4 to $6. 


ae ‘ ae ; wang on 

CSS The Hollenden, 

KEYS & LOCKWOOD Cleveland 
New York 

































When the 


maker's name 


appears on his pro- 
duct, he is not afraid 
to risk his reputation 
on it. For almost 140 
years Fownes gloves 
have been sold by 
Name. Look in the 
wrist. 


FowNE 


that’s all you need to 


know about a GLOVE. 
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Americans at the Gate 


* EXT,” called Saint Peter. 

From the near end of the bench a 
solemn-looking individual arose and se- 
dately advanced. He was dressed entire- 
ly in black, and his face and manner gave 
the impression that what they lacked in 
strength he was trying to make up in 
earnestness. i 

“ Name, please?” 

“T am the American Preacher.” 

“ Any particular denomination?” 

“ No.” 

“TI suppose that’s a point in your favor. 
Have you any other recommendations? ” 

“T have been told I am-a pretty good 
talker.” 

“ This is no time or place for talk.” 

“This is heaven, isn’t it?” 

“To be sure.” 

“Well, I have spent my whole life in 
preparation for this great moment. If 
you're not going to let preachers in, who 
in the si 

“Come, now, don’t get excited. It’s 
not what you are, but what you've done. 
Names have no effect on us whatsoever. 
Now what have you done?” 

“T have preached.” 

“That's bad. There is too much 
preaching. Everybody indulges in_ it 
more or less. What else?” 

“T have been orthodox.” 

“What do you mean by that?” 

“Well, if you don’t understand what 
orthodox is ws 

“Come, now, young man, don't be 
impertinent. Perhaps, after all, I do 
know what orthodox is. It is preaching 
according to the Book “4 

“Well, that’s “ad 

“__rather than from the heart.” 

“No, you are = 

“And when you are brought up to a 
real argument it’s orthodox to hide be 
hind some interpretation in the Book.” 

“T will not stand this. You are heap- 
ing sacrilege upon my cloth.” 

“ And, as a consequence of thus always 
starting from some abstract virtue or 
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TIFFANY & CO, 


RELIABILITY 
MODERATE PRICES 
HIGH STANDARDS 

SATISFACTION 


JEWELERS SILVERSMITHS 


THE MAIL SERVICE IS EVER 
AVAILABLE TO OUT-OF-TOWN 
CORRESPONDENTS 


FIFTH AVENUE & 3] = STREET 


New YORK 











TTPO aE I 9 




















Ge BILTMORE 
43rd and 44th Streets and Madison Avenue 
The center of social life at 
TEA TIME 


Ideally convenient for 
suburban dweliers 


’ 








vague incident in the past, you were 
entirely out of touch with actual affairs 
that surrounded you.” 

“T visited the poor.” 

“And taught them to be satisfied with 
their lot, and allow themselves to be 
gouged by the rich.” 

“ Humility is a cardinal virtue.” 

“For slaves, but not for preachers. 
Did you not accept a call to a more 
fashionable church and a _ higher ssti- 
pend?” 

“Tt was the call of God.” 

“And so, while God spoke to you di- 
rect, he left the poor to the preachers. 
Is that it?” 

“You do not seem 

“ Here, clerk. Sentence this man to 
live five years in the slums, and if he 
doesn’t like it, send a minister to tell him 
the beauties of contentment.” 

Ellis O. Jones. 
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To the Tropics 


. Cruise 














The American Express Travel Department Announces 


A CRUISE TO THE WEST INDIES 


visiting Cuba, Jamaica, Panama, Costa Rica 
24 RESTFUL DAYS away from Winter in the 
romantic American Tropics. 
Under the American Flag. Numerous shore 
excursions. First Cruise: January 27th 
Second Cruise: March 10th 
$290 and upwards. 
Ask for Booklet 
American Express Company 
‘ 66 Broadway, New York City 
Philadelphia Boston Chicago San Francisco 
St. Louis® Cleveland Los Angeles 
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UR. FOOLISH 
CONTEMPO ARIES 





Little Surprises 


“Mister, here’s them five tons of coal 
you ordered this morning.” 

““No, sir, this isn’t the real, genuine 
olive oil; that’s the reason we sell it so 
cheap.” 

“You don’t need to waste any sym- 
pathy on me, old peg; I am satisfied with 
my job, my boss and my wages.” 

“Gentlemen, the conductor is asking 
us to move forward in the car. Come 
on, there’s plenty of room.” 

“ Young inan, we find that we have not 
been paying you enough, so we'll increase 
your salary ten dollars a week, beginning 
to-day.’’—Portland Express. 


For three weeks he had borne all the 
horrors of the annual cleaning without 
a murmur. Then his patience gave way. 

“And you,” sobbed his wife, “you 
used to tell me I was your queen.” 

“Yes,” he said, with a wild glare in 
his eyes; “but when a man finds his 
queen has used his best tobacco-jar for 
pale oak varnish and his meerschaum 
pipe for a tack-hammer he begins to 
grasp the advantages of a republic.” 

—Tit-Bits. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters is made 
Sample of bitters by mail, 


more delightful and healthful. 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Another Matter 


MorTHeR: There, now, don’t whip 
Johnny. You know the Bible says: “ Let 
not the sun descend upon your wrath.” 

FatHeR: That's all right! But it 
doesn't say not to let your wrath descend 
upon the son.—Boston Transcript. 


Seatag Oysters 


grown off Cape Charles, Va., 
miles from the mainland, At 
better Clubs, Hotels and Mar- 
kets. Their original deep- 
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ARMSTRONG 
SEATAG 


poe sea freshness, purity and fla- 
sg vor certified by a blue tag on 


every shell. 


Armstrong Seatag Corp., Oyster, Va. 


CREME 


YVETTE 


( Pronounced E-vet ) 


“For Smart Desserts” 


You never tasted another ice or 
dessert like a Creme Yvette one—nor 
have the guests you plan to have at 
your next luncheon or bridge. 


Try it! Have one of the delicious violet 
tinged Charlottes or jellies, a sherbet, or a fro- 
zen pudding, which you can make with Créme 
Yvette. It is spendid for candies 
and cake icings; and adds a fine 
bouquet to the coffee, too! Let 
a Créme Yvette dainty have its 
place in your Christmas feasting! 







Créme Yvette is sold at 80c 
and $1.50 per bottle by fancy 


grocers and wine dealers. 











Book of signed recipes by famous 
chefs sent free. Write for it now. 


SHEFFIELD COMPANY 
7th Ave. and 14th St., NewYork,N. Y. 
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_SEXOLOGY 


fececeam Dy William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear, wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 

Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 





Allin one volume, Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Illustrated. Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife — Have. 


Write for ‘‘Other People’s Opinions’’ a Table of Contents. 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 797 PERRY | BLDG. PHILA., 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST— 























“PASSING THE TIME AWAY ” 

















Without 


“The carriage waits without, my lord. 
“ Without what, gentle sir?” 
“Without the left-hand running board; 
Without the French chauffeur, 
Without a drop of gasoline, 
Ten nuts, the can of oil, 
The outer coat of Brewster green, 
Two spark-plugs and the coil; 
Without the brake, the horn, the clutch; 
Without the running gear, 
One cylinder—it beats the Dutch 
How much there isn't here! 
The car has been repaired, in fact, 
And you should be right glad 
To find that this much is intact 
Of what your lordship had. 
The garage sent it back, my lord, 
In perfect shape throughout ; 
So you will understand, my lord, 
Your carriage waits without.” 
—C. H. D. in Northwestern Candle. 


The New York Zephyrs 


A little girl from a more leisurely part 
of the country was walking with her 
mother along that part of Broadway in 
front of the Woolworth Building. It 
was the noon hour, and the crowd was 
out and in rapid motion. The wind was 
fresh, and gusts of it scurried past as 
they often do in that vicinity. 

“T don’t like New York, mother,” said 
the little girl. “ Everything is in such a 
hurry—even the wind.” 

—Evening Post Saturday Magazine. 


The Way It Seemed 


Willard and Annie were out motoring, 
and Annie insisted that he allow her to 
run the car. After some persuasion, he 
reluctantly acquiesced, and his fears soon 
were realized. 

“Oh, Willard,” the girl cried, excited- 
ly, “ take it quick! Here comes a ditch! ” 

—Everybody’s. 














A barrel containing 10 
E doz. bottles of good old 


will spread Holiday Cheer over a good part of the 
year. The old-time means of wishing and making 


en All dealers or write to 
. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 





HUDSON, N. Y. 


BACARDI TRY IT! 


MAKES THE PERFECT 
COCKTAIL, HIGHBALL OR RICKEY. 
Folder containing recipes of famous Bacardi drinks 


mailed ou request 
D. Ss. DEJONGH. 127 Water Street. New York 














Cut out the frills and 
send something sensible 
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“ 


IT SEEMS EASY ENOUGH—IF I COULD 
ONLY PUT ME MIND To 1T!” 


The Latest Books 


(Continued from page 1157) 
Ostend, and was killed early in 1916. 
During the time of his service he wrote 
home such letters as any young fellow 
of twenty-one might be expected to dash 
off under the circumstances—letters that, | 
taken individually, would appear to be 
of the most negligible interest. Yet the 
series of these letters, as now collected 
and published under the title of “ With 
the Flying Squadron ” (Macmillan, $1.25), 
bring homelily home to us, as no amount 
of sophisticated description could, the 
very feel and texture of the life he lived. 





FRIEND from Buffalo told me last 

week that he had asked direction 
from four different men on Forty-second 
Street, and that the first three had said 
they were strangers themselves, while 
the fourth had answered, “I don’t know, 
I'm sure—you see—I live here.” The 
next day I happened to receive a copy of 
the first of a new series of American 
guide books, “ Rider’s New York City 
and Vicinity ” (Holt, $3.10), and quite 
naturally went to reading it. Are you 
a stranger yourself? Or do you, too, 
happen to live here? And in either case, 
have you a little Rider in your home? 
If not, get one. J. B. Kerfoot. 

















If This Catches Your Eye 


concentrate on this fact—no_horse nail holds a shoe like 
“The Capewell.” It has half again the tensile strength of 
any other nail. : 


It pays to have your shoer use Cape- / THIS 
well nails. Best in the world at a fair CHECKED \5 
price; not cheapest regardless of quality. \HEAD 
Don’t forget the brand—‘‘Capewell.” 
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true to the fresh lilac flower. 
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ALEXANDER, it was, who sighing 

for other worlds to conquer, suc’ 
cumbed to the charms of a woman— 
Roxana, while the Bulbuls sobbed their 
plaintive notes ‘neath the star dust of a 
blue-black Persian night. 


With Tartar Musk, civet, sandal, 
Ambergris, jasmin and rose, Roxana 
emphasized her personality. How much 
simpler her task would have been had 
she the opportunity to use 


| a Kigaud's 


Mary Garden Perfume 


Rigaud has simplified the task 
for the woman of today in presenting 


Mary Garden Perfume, Toilet Water, 
Sachet, Talcum and Face Powders, Rouge 
(Vanity Case), Lip Stick, Massage, Cold 
and Greaseless Creams, Soap, Breath 
Tablets and Hair Lotion. 





RIGAUD 
Paris—New Y ork 








ORD CHESTERFIELD sought to 


to your walls 


CHRISTMAS LIFE 


Don’t nail or tack Holiday greens or decorations 
Use those dainty little transparent 


make his son not only a polished 
gentleman but a wise man as is shown 
by this extract from one of his letters: 





CUBA.A 





2 PARADISE 


Title of a beautifully illustrated 64 page booklet telling you all about 
the enchanting island of Cuba sent on receipt of 3 cents postage. 


UNITED RAILWAYS OF HAVANA 


Frank Roberts, G. P. A. 


Suite 1123 


42 Broadway, New York 








Moore Glass Push-Pins 


They won’t destroy the paper or the woodwork. We will 
gladly send you samples and that charming story “Her 
Home” free. Send for them today. 
Moore Push-Pins, —Glass Heads, Steel Points) 166 pkts 
Moore Push-less Hangers, — 4 sizes > Everywhere, 
The Hanger with the Twist, tor heavy pictures Sor by mail. 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Dept. 32, Philadelphia 


“No person of culture wishes to miss 
his weekly copy of Lire. Therefore 
be sure to order it in advance from 
your newsdealer.” 
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“GREAT HEAVENS! 
DONE TO YOUR—” 

“NOTHING, MY DEAR, EXCEPT A FEW 
MORE PAIRS OF STOCKINGS FOR THE COLD 
WEATHER,” 


WHAT HAVE YOU 


Fs 


EADY to tell us how to think, 
And what to think, and when, 


Our Hindu-Buddhist dry nurse stands, 


The saintliest of men. 


Stands with a condescending look, 


And patronizing smile. 


Loyal to the Service 
They Uphold Each Other’s Hands 


his own welfare. His whole-hearted atten- | 


He rouses me to expletives, 
He strangely stirs my bile. 





O Buddha! O Nirvana! Is 
That happy day in store 
When publishers shall cease to puff 


The public must be served. This is the 
dominating thought of the entire Bell organ- 
ization from the president down. Every 
employe feels the sense of responsibility that 
this working principle implies. The public 
must be served—efficiently, uninterruptedly. 


Inthe fulfilment of this policy, the manage- 
ment of the Bell System realizes that every 
individual employe must give undivided and 
undistracted effort and interest to his work. 


To assure this, every worker receives ade- 
quate remuneration, ample protection in case 
of illness and provision for old age. A\llthese 
personal matters are cared for so that the em- 
ploye has the least possible worry regarding 








= One Policy 


An Opportunist 
A careless chauffeur in attempting to 
drive his car over the tracks of a rail 
road was struck by a train, the car 
smashed to pieces and the party thrown 
After they 
had been picked up and placed in a com- 


out and more or less injured. 


fortable position Abie Cohen came along 
and inquired the cause of the trouble. 
Being advised that their car had been 
struck by a train, Abie asked if the com- 
pany’s claim adjuster had arrived to ef- 
fect a settlement. When he was told that 


% AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


tion can be devoted to serving the public. 


While each employe realizes that he is 
but a single factor, he understands that not 
only is supreme personal effort expected of | 
him, but also a loyal support to every other 
telephone worker. 

Thereis something in the telephone organ- 
ization which imbues every employe with a 
spirit of loyalty to the public. All feel a direct 
responsibility for each other because each 
recognizes that only by mutual endeavor can 


theyrenderthe high standard of service which | | 


isexpected of them. Theyuphold each other's 
hands so that the public may be served. | 


Universal Service 


the adjuster had not reached the scene 
of trouble his countenance took on a 
“Vell, den, 


mof up and make room for me.” 


pleasant smile and he said: 


—Argonaut. 


66 CTANDING with reluctant feet 

Where the brook and river meet” 
she happened to remember that she had 
neglected to order next week’s LiFe 
from her newsdealer, so she immedi- 
ately hiked back to town. 








Rabindranath Tagore? 
Middleton Mills. 


OW much more we would enjoy 
youth if age came first. 








Oldest and largest producers of Champagne in America 


7, 
bos 


\ BRUT /) 


SPECIAL / 
ee 


SWENTS amour 26 FLUID OUNCES 





(absolutely brut) (very dry) 


‘Extra Dry’’ 
(medium) 


Produced by the old French 


PARIS a) 
. 


in the bottle taking from six 
lo seven years of time. 


Great Western is the Only 


Foreign Expositions. 






Paris Exposition, 1900, France 


Y Uf, Paris Exposition, 1889, Fr 
VPA , Milk aris Exposition, , France 

al Yes v@i =6Bruxelles Exposition, 1910, Belgium 
mee past 


Vienna Exposition, 1873, Austria 
Bruxelles Exposition, 1897, Belgium 
Paris Exposition, 1867, France 


Write for our free Illustrated Booklet 
which tells how Champagne ts made. 


| Pleasant Valley Wine Company | 


Rheims, N. Y. 





4 Champagne 


‘‘Brut Special 1903” ‘‘Special Reserve” 


slow method of fermentation | 


American Champagne ever — 
awarded a Gold Medal at | 
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The New Ideal 


HERE are still persistent traces of 

honor in being a producer or a serv- 
iceable creature of certain kinds, but, 
with the development of civilization, this 
honor is gradually being minimized. Our 
newspapers still occasionally speak in a 
complimentary way of Mr. Soandso, the 
well-known and highly honored mer- 
chant or manufacturer or inventor, but 
the compliment doesn’t carry the weight 
or arouse the pride that it once did. 

-The place of honor is being taken by 
the consumer. Mrs. Anemic wore a forty- 
thousand-dollar set of pearls. Mr. and 
Mrs. Cadly-Fossil gave a sixty-thousand- 
dollar ball in which there was no limit 
to the flowers, food and decorations that 
were consumed and otherwise destroyed. 
Mr. Jackson Twaddle has bought the old 
and very fertile farm of the Van Skee- 
zicks, near Yonkers, and will immediate- 
ly convert it into a polo ground, tennis 
courts, race tracks and private game pre- 
serve. These are well-known instances, 
and no longer excite comment. 

But keen observers of the trend of 
events promise still further developments 
along the same lines. They say that the 
personal columns of the newspapers will 
be given up more and more to the do- 
ings of the consumers. 

Mr. Rollneck Doublechin, one of the 
greatest consumers on Broadway, ate an 
unusually large meal at the Alimentary 
Café yesterday. There were seventeen 
courses, each one consisting of a rare 
and unseasonable delicacy. 

Mrs. Mary Persiflage is receiving con- 
gratulations upon the successful comple- 
tion of a year of absolute uselessness. 

One of the most popular men in town 
is Mr. Jinks Van Crimsonbeak. All the 
swell set delight to have him at their 
functions, because it is recognized that 


aes By ‘The Man op tbe 


_Spiritual Frontier” 





_ CARTQ@NS 










150 of these Famous Cartoons in 
two colors with an Appreciation by 
Premier Asquith, and Accompanying 
Notesby G. K. Chesterton, Hilaire Belloc, 
and other well-known wniters. Germany 










says thev are worth two army corps to the 
Allies. England maintains that no man 
has come nearer the roll of Peacemaker 
than Raemaekers! See them and 
know why. 


Boxed. Net, $5.00. 
At All Book Stores. 
Doubleday, Page 
& Go. 












THE IDEAL WINTER RESORT | 
not Enerveting | BERMUDA 
PRINCESS HOTEL 


Now open. Best location and equipment on the islands. 
Modern service throughout. Grill room, tiled swimming 
pool, our own fleet of yachts; superb drives, saddle riding, 
golf, tennis, sea bathing. 48 hours from New York. < 
Passage of Quebec S. %. Co., 32 Broadway, N. Y. 


HOWE & TWOROGER, Mgrs. Hamilton, Bermuda. 











Another Federal! 


1165 









of all 





SALES 


Repeat 
Orders 


Federal Trucks are paid the high- 
est tribute possible by their 


Thatis the best proof of Federal Quality. owners when they say—“Another 
Trucks, like men, receive recognition federal.” 
for faithful service performed. It will pay YOU to buy FEDERALS. 


THE FEDERAL MOTOR TRUCK CO. 


Here is a Representative FEDERAL DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


fleet-—Owned by the Associated Oil 
Co., of California. 
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he can drink more champagne and other 
spirituous liquors at a sitting than any 
other man north of Twenty-third Street. 

On next Thursday evening there will 
be an eating bazar and drinking contest 
at the Hotel Faster for the benefit of 
charity. The arrangements are in the 
hands of a committee consisting of Mrs. 
Schuyler Dyspepsy, Mrs. Delight Chewer 
and Mrs. E. Sophagus. The plan is to 
order a large amount of provisions, and, 
if there is anything left over, to give it 
to the poor. 

The Woman’s Club of St. Gastric’s 
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parish held its regular meeting yester 
day. The topic of discussion was: “ Can 
the poor be happy so long as they pro 
duce?” 

HARLES I, the new Emperor of 

Austria, wished to give his sub- 
jects convincing proof of his sagacity 
and far-sightedness. Therefore one of 
his first acts after the accession was to 
order Lire in advance from the im- 
perial newsdealer. 

































Why Not Be a 
King of Gladness? 


It is easy if you only know how 
and have the price. 


Save up a dollar and a half out of 
your princely income and forward 
it to this office. 


By return mail or express we will 
send a binder for your loose copies 


of Lire. 


You know what most binders are? 
It takes a trained band of mechan- 
ics to get the periodical clamped 
into them, and when you get it in, one half of 
the inside column is riveted together so tight 
that you can not read. 


Our binder is not like this. 
You can actually read your copies of 


breeze. 


It binds like a 


Lire after they have been joyfully inserted. 


Price $1.50 in the United States. 


Step this way, please ! 
Lire, 17 West 31st St., N. Y. 


Foreign $1.75. 








Love Still Reigns 


T last. It was three o'clock in the 
morning. The young husband, a look 
of fierce determination and unalloyed sat- 
isfaction upon his face, and staggering 
beneath the weight of a large bundle, 
made his way stealthily up the stairs of 
his own home and confronted his wife. 
In the dim gas light she looked at him 
reproachfully, but he stopped her with a 
gesture. 
* Wait,” 


he said, “until you hear my 


story. I am late on purpose. Have con- 
fidence in me. Do you remember, Marie, 
one week ago we stood together in the 
salesroom of one of the largest fur stores 
in the metropolis, and that you, looking 
at one of the sable cloaks that was there, 
said that you wished I was a big enough 
man in the business world to be able to 
buy that cloak?” 
Her face rapidly changed. 





“Robert,” she whispered, “do you 
mean i 
“Wait. I want to prove to you that I 


PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 
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Tareyton 


London Cigarettes 





| eg a London Smoking Mixture 





336-386 Eggleston Ave., Cincinnati, 0. 
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% 1b. 5 ple upon 
Falk Tobacco Co. , SBWest 454St New 








love you. To-night, after everyone had 
left the office, I opened the safe, killing 
the janitor who was trying to protect it. 
I took eight thousand dollars in hard 
cash and made my way to the home of 
the head salesman of the fur company. 
At first he refused to come, but upon my 
threatening his life, he accompanied me 
to the salesroom, and after paying the 
money I gathered the cloak in my arms, 
and, having been chased by the police, 
and shooting several of them, I came 
here. In fifteen minutes from now I shall 
be on my way out of the country, a fugi- 
tive from justice, but carrying in my 
heart the living proof that even in this 
day when the cost of living is so high, 
and men have become so degenerate, it 
is possible to prove my love. Farewell, 
Marie.” 

While he had been talking his wife 
had rapidly taken the paper off the pack- 
age and had spread the cloak upon the 
bed. There were sounds of hurrying 
feet in the distance. Her husband was 
preparing to depart. She grabbed him 
by the shoulder. 

“Must you go?” 

“T must away. There is not a moment 
to lose—even now my life hangs in the 
balance. Why do you detain me?” 


She looked at him reproachfully. 

“Perhaps I am wrong to detain you, 
but I thought you would like to know 
that you picked out the wrong cloak. 
The one I wanted was the one next to 
it. Farewell.” 






10 x 12 “Steeleote” Edwards ready- 
to-use garage, $69.50 complete. Fac- 
tory price. Fireproof. Portable. 
Quickly set up. All styles and sizes 
of garages and portable buildings. 
Send postal for illustrated catalog. 


The Edwards Mfz. Co. 








BELL-ANS 


Absolutely Removes 


Indigestion. One package 
proves it. 25c at all druggists. 
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“Christmas Day, 18——. After dinner, we skated on Barker's 
Pond, where the Virginia cigarettes, brought North by Mr. 
Virgil Lee, proved surprisingly acceptable.” 


“Back home for Christmas’-—remem- __ gather around us the genuine, old-time 
ber? Mostofuscan’tleave our Tickers reminders. There’s a treasure-trove 
and Tots to shake hands with the old of memories in every box of good, old 
customs as we'd like, but we can Richmond Straight Cut Cigarettes. 

The first high-grade cigarette made in 

the United States, they have a staid 

charm and a quaint, old-time delicacy 
unknown to «‘commercial” cigarettes. 

Your guests will appreciate them after 

the Christmas dinner. 

These cigarettes are also packed in attractive 


7 . > tins, suitable for Christmas gifts, 50 for 40c; 
FIFTEEN ss be 100 for 75c. Sent post-paid on receipt of 





CENTS price if your dealer cannot supply you. 
PREFERRED BYGENTLEMEN NOW AS THEN -ivrdelr7 wserttaMrns OiAed Co escceseen 





Richmond Strai cht Cul 


PLAIN2 CORK TIPS ~~ CIGARETTES 








